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— ding 1 ENNI the Second, and the Miu of * 
r - Maneffeld, and how he was Enterta ned and Lodged at the Mill *s Hoile, an cf «Ntir 
ada Communication. To 1be lune of, ihe French Levalio, G . X 
Entry our Ropat Ring weuld ride a hunting, Mel, qu. the Filler's wife, young Pan welcome ere, 
5 ; 1 chr green kozreſt to plraſacit and fair, and though I lap it, well lodg'd 1 — 4 be. EY 


To kabe the hart chaſed. and dal te voes tripping, FeeS fraw Awlll have, laidon th bed ſo-bgave, | 
- unto merrs She: woog his Robles repatr ; avs, 


| = | es Good bow hemporeſbrets ?(kewl'e, qudth che. a 
Wa and hound was unbound, all things pꝛepar'd, Ay, quoth the good man, ard when that iz don: . 
Foy the ſz, 10 rhe game, wth goss regatdd. Poutſyall lye with no wozle then cus own Son. ; þ 
All « long fummer*s dap, rove de Aing pleaſantly, ap firſt, quoth Richa d, Goodfel ow tell me {rue 
 toſth all bis P2inces'ans N3bvles each Sie; hatt thou no creep:cs within toy gay hoſe 2 he 
Ch⸗ ung the kart, and hind, and the buck gallantſy, Oz art thou not croubled with the ſcavbana 5 
till: de dark evening kae d bim ts turn home: J gap, quoth our King, what rgings are thoſe : 
Then at laſt, riding taft, he hav loft quite, Art thou no: lowfle, topagabby r quoth he, © : 
gi! his L92ds.in the wood. late in dark night; 3k thou breck, ſurely thou ly't not with mie. ul 
K WWindzing crus warily, all alone up and down, This caus'd the Ming dud enip to laugh matt bartl 
with « rude Miller he met at tre laſt: - kllthpe tears trietled vo wn from hig eyes; e l 
Azking the ready way unte kalr Not ingham, Lien to their ſupper were they ſet ozderly, X 
_ Sir, quoth the Piller, your way pau have [oft ; with a hot bag-pupding and good apple pes: { 
Bet Athink, wht I think, truth foz to ſap, Nappy ale, geod and tale, in a bzown bowl, 71 
Dau do not 2zele riot out of pour war. | Which did ab:ut the board merrily trowl, 4 
Da, what volt thou think of me? qu, our N. merifly, Bere, quoth the Piller, Goobfe low J'l [V2enk to thee, © | 
| paging ty wegn po" me lo bzlik. and to ail Courtnals wherr-ever they be. 9 1 
Sosd faith, lan 014 Piller, Imean not to fl ter the, Jl! pledge pou, quothj du. Ring, and thank ou heartily 
J gueſs tb. i be pul ly e Gentleman thief ; fox pour good welcome in roery degree $ : 
Stand thee back fic the dar“ light thee not bown, And here in live-manner 441 vaink to your Son. 2 
Aral that 3 p2e:entiy crafk they Bn1ave's croon. Do bo, quoth Richard, bitt 9'1:cs let it come. 5 
Thon haft abus'onte much, qv. tre Ding, laping thus, Wife, quoth the Miller, keteh me koythlght⸗ kot, 
Jama Sentlewan and lodging Jl ark. that we ok his lweetnelg alittle may taſte R 0 
Tpou haſt not, qv. the Piller, one groat in (hy purſe, A fair vemſton⸗gaſty. [yen bought che forth pzeſently 4 : 
all khr inheritance hangs on thy back. Eat, quorh the Wiler, but Sir make no walt: 4 
A have gold io diſc ha ge all that tall, Perre'g dainty ligh'-750t, in eth laid our Bing. 8 
a 


Ik it be fozty pence J will pep all. FI never bef01e did cat ſo Fainty a thing, 
2f thou beet a True⸗man, then quoth the Piller, A wis (ald Richard) no aint _ it is, 


 AFfſwear by my fole-diſh J ll tovge thee all night. fo2 we doegt of it evccy dag; L 
Peres my band, quoth the King, that was Jever. In what place, caid our R. ey le bought like to cis > 
Nap lok , gd. th£ Miller, thou may'ft be a Dpzight, e never paß p-n1p fo; it by fap: A 
Better A'l1 know thee, e'er bande Iwill ste; From merrpSherwood we fetch it home here. 8 
\ With none but honet men hands will habe. Now and then we make beld with our King's deer: 
Thus they went al! along unto the Pillec's houſe,” Then I think, ſaid our King, that it is venſton. 
where they were ſ:efying'of puddings erd leuft; * Each fool (quoth Richard) fall well may ſee thai; 
The Miller firſt cntied in, chen aller him the King, Never are we without two oz thiee under the 2907, 
never tame be in ſonoaky a houſe : verp wel ficthed and excellent kat: D 
. Now (quot ke) let me fee Here what peu are, Wut P2*thee ſay nothing where cver thou ge, . 
Quoth sur Bing, Look x 6:7 fill, and vs not ſpare, Me w uld not foz two-pence the King would {f k c. 80 
Alke thy countenance, thou heſt an honeſt cace, Deukt uot, then laid tee King, my pꝛomis'd letreie, 
dſthu Son Richard this 1 fght tho ſhalt {ze, the King hall never know.moje on't foz me. K 
Muoth his wiſe, y my troih it is a handſom Peuch, A tup of lambs-woul they dzank unto hun ihen, * 
xet it is bet (lhnohand) for ta deal warilp: and to cbeir beds they paſt pꝛeentlr: = 
Ast thou not aru.nawap pieihee Youth tell: The Nobvles next mozuing went all up and don, ＋ 
Ohe w me toy paiev:f end all Gall be well. Foz £0 ſeek out the King inederx toon. 
Chen dur King zzelratip, mablag low courteſie, - 47 let at the Pilter's houſe don thee eſpy'd him plan 40 
| Dith his bat inis dard thus ke did lag. as he was mounting upqn his fair feed, | Lache, þ 
A have ne paſpdtt, no} never was (x-bfi93, -. To whom they came pztſerifly, falling uron their ow 
but a pov? Courtier rode dut of mp way: | which made the Piller s heart wakully led; m 
And fo; xour kf;.dneſs here offered mice, i Shaking and quaking before then he ſtood, Y My 
3 woll! requite it in every degree. , Thinking be ſhould have been bang'd by the £5.09 5 p 
Then te the Piller, big wite whiſpzrep letritip, The Bing p:reeiving him feaztul and trembling, with 
- Taping, It ſeems this pouth's of godd kin, dꝛe w forth dis (002d and noting be ſals. 3 'L 
Moch by his apparel, ande ke by his marr ers, | The Þiller voten did fall, crying beio:e che g all © 
bd turn him out crtain'y*fwere a great fin. | doudking the Bing would have cut oc yif 9220 Þ | 10 
Pes, guoth he, you may fee he hath lome grace, Rut his kind coartefie fo ro requite 5 | 
Chen he dath ſpeali to his beftei g'in place, Gave him a l{ving, and made him a Balght. | 
wi ; wy | CY | 


\ 


——TO * 2 0 


k ; ; * „ : 4s. n | P "a in 
The gecsud Part of the King and Mil er, ſhewing how he came to Court with 
| his Wife and Son, and what fe ry Cor cæits Paſled bet v ves. the King and thew. 


5 Won a8 our Bopal R. came home from Notting. The Bing and bis Nobles, that {eardofhis coming. 


| nd with dis Nobles at Weſtminſter lap, Cham, mtcting this gatiant night wht t his bzave train A 
» (3 a ond paſtimes they.had aue, Welcome wit Rt. ab. be, with big your gay Lady, , & 
-  - (a this fate p;ogrels atong by the waz: good Sir John Coke pier wultome ag ain; 
Ot them all great and (mall he did pzoten, Aidto ts this Sure of touroge lo free. 
The Site of Mam field's (port Liked him beſt: Quvl) Dick, Abets on deu do poa know me? 
And now my Lois, qv. the King, A am betermined, Nuoth our King gently, Yow chould J tozgrt thee 2 
areinſt St. George'g next à ſunmptuous feat, than wal in bun bs7-{tlow well thaf 3 wot; . 6 
Thit this al. Millet our lef confirmed Knight, But I think of atelck, tell me that, piethee Dick, 
with big ton Ki bare Gall both ke mp gueſs, how hou wit) farting did'ſt msbe the teb hot? 
Foz 11 this mettriment 's up deure, | Thau whozſon.-happy Knabe, hen quoth the unigzt, 


To talk with tte jolly Ruig't and the young Squire, Sprak cleanly to dur B (ng 01 elle go mik. 
When as tir Lo: ds law the King's pleaſantneſs, The Bing and bis Courtiers heartily laught at this, 
| they wt ve right jopful and glad in their hearts, while th: King took them both by the Land ; \ 


* , . 


8 Durſevant there was ſent ſir-{ght an the buſineſs, Wits Ladies and their Malds, lie to the Queen gf 
tzye which hab deren times been in thoſe part: the Piller'g Wie did lo oꝛder fy Kand, [Spadeg, 
An l en be tainc to the place where he viv dwell, A Þlik-maſd?s tourt tſit at every bd. | 
Pig mefſage ozberly then be bib tell: Fe And down toc Folks wer? let at the ide-board 2 
God ſave zour WozGſp, the aid the Mellenger, Aßert the Bing ropaliy, in Pincelp Paijeltp, 
e. and grant your Lee her tert“ dellre; lat at his diunter with joy ard Neligijt; 
And to pour Sen R chard gos loztune and harpineſs When ther bad taten well, to jeſting fhen they kel, 
ly tha (wet ppang Sentitman & gal ant young lquire, teking at owl of wine dzank tothe Unight: 


Our Ring y:eefs you all, and thus doty lay” — | Dere's to po beth, he laid, in wine, ale and beer, 
P31: mut come to the Court on St. George's rag. Thanking pou all tez pour country cheer, 8 
Thtreloze in any caſe, fait not to be in plate. Auth Sic John Cockle, A pledge pou g pettle, 
Iwils quoth the Plller, thi: (6 an odd jet; wei ir the belt ale in Notringbamſhi: e. 
TUbat fnould we do theec he ſaid,faithA om half alrald. But then laſd our King, J do think of a thing, 
: doubt (quoth Richard) be hang d at the tat. ſomt okycur light. loot A would we hed here. 
Ce. Nay, quoth the gpellenger, ysu do milkake, - Us, ho, quoth Richard, full well I mapyſaz it, 


Dur King he probes a great keaſt fox pour ſake. - Tis knavery to tat it, and then to letcap it, 
Thea Lad the Piller, Now by mp troth, Wefenger, Why art thou ongry? quoth our King merrſty, 
thou haſt tonteated my Moꝛchip full weil: rin faith Jtake if very uakind; * Cbeartiiy. 
Mold hett 's; farthings to quit thy greac genclenels, J thought thou would de pledge nde in ale and wine 
z> Cox theſe happy tybiags whicy tzou volt me tell! Dou'r like to lag, quoth Dick, till I habs din'd; 


Let me ſee, hece's to ther, tell to our King, Pou feed us with kwatling diſhes lo [mall, 

We'd wait on bis after chip in- very thing. Zounds, a black / pudding is better thenall 
The Duarte vant \ni(led at their ſimplicity, Ap, marry, quoth our King, ttat were a dainty thing? 
Asad maknig many legs took their reward: jk a mon coulo get on: here 1d; to eat, 

„ And tetieg then his leave with great huinility, © With that Dick aroſe, and pluckt one out of his hoe, 
to the King?s Court again he repalr'd: __ which with heat of his bꝛerch began kez to lweat: 

She wing unto zig Gzatt in tach degree, The King made a pꝛoffir to ſnateh it aw, 

£CheKnlght's melt liberal gift ant bounty. _ Lis mcat fo; cuir Paſter, good Sir yeu niuſt fay; 


, Mhen he was gott away; twws did tie filerfay, ' Thus in great merriment, was the time wholly ſpins, 
rt, bete cons expentes andchargex ſnbeed, [hate; and thenthe Ladies prepared ta dente 
How we moet nerds be brate, though we ſyendall we Old Sir John Cockle and Richard incontinent, 
iz ok new garments we have great need: - unto this pꝛaalce the Bing did advance; 

Ol bez eg and lerving men we muſt bave ſoze, Here with the Ladies ſuck ſpozt they did mohe, 
„ With hzidles and ſaddles, and twenty things moze. The Hobles withlaughing did make thei. hearts ale. 
Tuc, Sir John, quoth his Alle. ne vet fret noz frow.:, Waſp thanks fo; their pains, did the Rigg gibe them, 
ban routhay be at no moe charges fo) me, e skisg poung Richard ff Le would be wen, _ - 
de, £92 3 wi turn an trim up mpoldeufſet gon. Among theſe Ladies free, tell me which liketh thee s 

ltd eber p thing eg flue ag map be: Quoth he, Jugs Gumbel with the red bcad; 
| = They or'r tnil{-hozl:s full ſwift we will ride, She's mp love, ſhe's nip life, Ge will J wed, a 
th p Hows and pannels as we ſhall p;ovide. She haty (wozn I chell have her maidenhead. 75 

J. this on Kate. p loꝛt, code theg unto the Court, Then Sir John Cockle, tie Bing tall'd uns him; 
2 1A Son Richard fozemoſt of all, and ol merry Sherwood made him Sber⸗ſ er, 

; 3 10 by good hip, a rock's feather in his cop, And gave han aut of hand thꝛee hundzed pound yearty; 
48 bet tber ſetted down towards the King's Ball: Ind nam take herd you ſteal no moꝛe of my der: 

(Feſteetbold chiller with his hands on his fie, And onee a quarter let's here habe your view, 
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| bes K © Ait may Partien vid minte at that tide, And thus Sir John Cockle, J bidpoy adieu. 1 
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